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THE  PATIENT  COUNTESS. 

V  • 

IMPATIENCE  changeth  firrck  to  flame. 
But  jealoufy  is  hell  : 

Some  wives  by  patience  have  reduc’d 
Ill  hufbands  to  live  well ;  -  \ 

i\s*dd  the  Lady  of  an  earl. 

Of  whom  I  now  ihall  tell.  ' 

An  earl  there  was  had  wedded,  lov’d  y 
Was  lov’d,  and  liyed  long 
Full  true  to  his  fair  countefs  ;  yet 
At  lad  he  did  her  wrong. 

Once  hunted  he  untill  the  chace, 

Long  failing  and  the  heat, 

Did  h<We  him  in  a  peakidi  grange  .... 

Within  a  foreft  great. 

sphere  known  and  welconrd,  (as  the  place 
And  perfons  might  afford] 

Brown  bread,  whig,  bacon,  curds,  atidmilk. 
Were  fet  him  bn  the  board. 


A  cuduon  made  of  lids,  a  dcol 
Half  backed  with  a  hoop, 

Were  brought  him,  and  he  futeth  down 
B  elide  a  ferry  coup. 


^  . ' "  i  ; 

The  poor  old'C<5upleavi%M  theifSread 
Were  wheat,  .thcimvhig  were  perry. 

Their  bacon,  j^ger;  their  milk  and  curds 
Were  cream,  to  make  him  merry. 

Mean  while  fin  rufiet  neatly  clad. 

With  linen  white  as  fwan, 

Ilerielf  more  white,  fave  rofy  where 

The  ruddv  colour  ran  ; 

*  ' 

Whom  naked  nature,  not  the  aids 
Of  art  made  to  excel  j 

The  good  man’s  daughter  ftirs  to  fee] 
That  all  were  feat  and  w.ell  ; 

The  earl  did  mark  her,  and  admire 
Such  beauty  there  to  dwell. 

Yet  falls  he  to  their  homely  fare* 

And  held  him  at  a  fead  : 

But  as  his  hunger  flacked,  fp 
An  amorous  heat  increas’d. 

When  this  repaid  was  pad,  and  thanks, 
And  welcome  too  ;  he  faid 

Unto  his  hod  and  hodefs,  in 
The  hearing  of  the  maid — 

Ye  know  fquoth  he]  that  \  am  Lord 
Of  this,  and  many  towns  j 

I  nlfo  know  that  you  be  poor. 

And  I  can  fpare  you  pounds. 

So  will  I,  fo  ye  will  content 
That  yonder  lafs  and  I 


I 


Tfray  bargain  for  her  !o  c  •,  at  leaft. 

Do  give  in^  leave  to  try.  * 

Who  nee  :s  to  know  it-  ?  nay,  -  w!$&  glares 
Into  my  doings  pry  ?  M^-oi 

-I'irft  they  miflike,  yet  at  the  length 
*d|or  lucre  were  milled  ; 

And  then  the  game  Tome  earl  did  win 
The  damfel  for  his  bed. 

He  took  her  in  his  arms,  as  yet 
So  coyidi  to  be  kifs’d, 

As  maids  that  know  themfelves  belov’d, 
And  yieldingly  refill. 

In  few,  his  offers  were  fo  large 
She  laftly  did  confent  ; 

With  whom  lie  lodged  all  that  night. 
And  early  home  he  went. 

He  took  occafion  oftentimes 
In  fuch  a  fort  to  hunt, 

Whom  when  his  lady  often  mifs’d. 
Contrary  to  his  wont, 

And  laftly  was  informed  of 
His  amorous  haunt  elfewhere  ; 

It  griev’d  her  hot  a  little,  though 
She  leem’d  it  well  to  bear. 

And  thus  fhe  rcafons  with  herfelf : 

Some  fault  perhaps  in  me  ; 

Somewhat  is  done,  that  fo  he  doth  y 
AUs !  what  may  it  be  ?' 


IIow  may  I  win  him  to  myfelf  ?  .  - 

He  if  a  man,  and  men 

Have  impftr&feons  :  it  behoves 
Me  pardon' nature  then. 

To  check  him  weje  to  make  him  check. 
Although  he  now  were  chade  : 

A  man  controuled  of  his  wife. 

To  her  makes  lefler  hade. 

4*  ■ 

If  duty  then,  or  dalliance,  rnay 
Prevail  to  alter  him  ; 

I  will  be  dutiful,  and  make  s 

Myfelf  for  dalliance  trim. 

So  was  die,  and  lb  lovingly 
Did  entertain  her  lord. 

As  fairer,  or  more  laul tiers,  none 
Could  be  for  bed  or  board. 

Yet  did  he  loves -his  leiman,  and  ^ 

Did  dill  purlue  that  game, 

SufpecUng  nothing  lefs,  than  that 
His  lady  knew  the  fame  : 

Wherefore,  to  make  him  know  die  knew, 

She  this  device  did  frame. 

When  long  {he  had  been  wrong’d’  and  fought 
The  forefaid  means  in  vain,  ~ 

She  rideth  to  the  fimple  grange 
Put  with  a  llender  guide. 

She  iighteth,  entereth,  greets  them  wed. 

And  th^n  did  look  about  her,  - 


'  %  C  6  ] 

The  guilty  houfhold  knowing 

Did  wifh  tiiemfelves  without  fter  j 
Yet,  for  fhe  looked  merrily, 

The  iefs  they  did  m;fdoub£  herTo  ...  <  * 

WTien  fhe  had  feen  the  beauteous  wench 
‘  Than  blulhiug  fairnefs  fairer] 

Such  beauty  made  the  count efs  hold 
Them  b  jth  excus’d  the  rather. 

-  T 

Who  would  not  bite  at  fuch  a  bait  ? 

Thought  fhe  :  and  who  [though  loth] 
So  poor  a  wench,  but  gold  might  tempt  ? 
Sweet  errors  lead  them  both. 

Scarce  one  in  twenty  that  had  brag’d 
Of  proffer’d  gold  deny’d. 

Or  of  fuch  yielding  beauty  baulk’d, 

But,  ten  to  one,  had  ly’d. 

Thus,  thought  fhe ;  and  fhe  thus  declares 
Her  caufe  of  coming  thither  ; 

Mv  lord,  oft  hunting  in  thefe  parts. 
Through  travel,  night,  or  weather, 

Hath  often  lodged  in  your  boufe  ; 

I  thank  you  for  the  fame  ; 

For  why — it  doth  him  jolly  eafe 
To  lie  fo  near  his  game. 

But,  for  you  have  not  furniture 
Befeeming  fuch  a  gueft. 
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I  bring  his  and  come  myfelf 

To  fee  hi#  lodging -dteft.  ' 

With  that  two  fumpters  were  difchargM, 
In  which  were  hangings  brave. 

Silk  coverings,  curtains,  carpets,  plate, 
And  all  fuch  turn  Ihould  have; 

«  -  ‘  •  .  .  aS 

When  all  was  handfomely  difpos’d. 

She  prays  them  to  have  care  > 

That  nothing  hap  in  their  default. 

That  might  his  health  impair. 

And,  damfel,  f  quoth  ihffjfcr-  it  feems  ^ 
This  houlhold  is  but  three  ;  ^  . 

And  for  thy  parents  ‘age,  that  this 
Shall  chiefly  reft  on  thee  ; 

Do  me  tha|  good,  elfe,  would  to  Go3 
He  hither  come  no  more 
So  took  fhe'  horfe,  and  ere  (he  went  , 
Bellowed  gold  good  (lore.  v  , 

Full  little  thought  the  county  that 
His  countefs  had  done  fo  j 
Who  now  return’d  from  far  affairs  * 

Did  to  his  fweetheart  go.  ,  1 

No  fooncr  fat  he  foot  within 
The  late  deformed  cote, ; 

But  that  the  formal  Change  of  things 
His  wond’ring  eyes  did  note.  • 

But  when  he  knew  thofe  goods  to  be 
His  proper  goods,  t^pujgh  fotey 
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Scarce  taking  leave,  fee  home,  returns 
The  matter  to  debate  *  > 

The  counters  was  abed,  and  he  ~ 
With  her  his  lodging  took  j  r  # 

Sir,  welcome  home  [quoth  ihe]]  tfe^nij 
Foy-vou  I  did  riot  look, 

J  .  jj  ■  •  ■  _  f-  ^ 

Then  did  he  quellion  her  of  fuch  . 

His  flufi^beftowed  fo. 

Forfooth,  [quoth  fliej  becaufe  I  did 
Your  love  and  lodging  know  : 

Yodr,  love  to  be  a  proper  wench. 

Your  lodgiBg'nodiing  lefs  *, 

I  held  it  for  your  health,  the  hou% ... 
JViore  ^ : 

Well,  wot  I,  notwithftanding  her 
Your  lordfhip  lovethme  ; 

And  greater  hope  to  hold  you  fuch 
By  quiet,  than  bawls,  you  fee  >  ' 

Then  for  my  duty,  your  delight,  . 

And  to  jefatfi  yhur  favour, 

4-11  doned  did,  arid  patiently  : 
Fxpect  yout'  wonted  :>haviour. 

Her  patience,  wit,  and  anfwer,  wrbu 
His  ,|ero.le  tears  to  fall : 

When  ki.fir.g-.  feef  '  dlitlp,' ' 

Amend,  fweei  wife,  1  fhali. 

He  laid,  and* did  it ;  To  each  wifd 
i  I e r  h u fpand  may  recall.  ,  < v 
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